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" To play with her, Myrrha dear," the mother
smiled, amused by the torrent of questions, and
stroked her little girl's hair. But the child's face
was earnest, unsmiling.
" What a lucky girl she is, his wife, to have a nice
bridegroom to play with! Why haven't I a
bridegroom ? "
" You will have one some day."
" Oh, Mother, can't I have one now ? It's so dull
here," the little Princess sighed, " and I'm so lonely.
Do let me have a bridegroom, Mother dear."
There was such childish determination in her look
and voice that her mother burst out laughing and
took her in her arms.
Next day " I want a bridegroom " was the first
word on her lips, and thereafter, day after day, she
moped and pined, day after day her tears fell on
the marble trellis as she watched the bridegrooms
riding out to play with their betrothed.
One day she was saying her prayers to the image
of Krishna, entreating him to give her a playmate,
when her mother entered the room, and overheard
the request.
"Why," she suggested, "why don't you ask
Krishna to be your playmate ? Wouldn't it be
nice to play with him, to take him as your bride-
groom ? "
An inspiration !—Myrrha danced with joy. . . .
At last she had a bridegroom of her own !
Each day she decked her playmate with garlands,
strewed dew-drenched sprays of jasmine at his feet;
every night she told him fairy-tales and each morn-
ing washed his limbs, dressed him in silk robes and
draped his altar with rich cloths. Then in a fit of
jealousy she carried off the statue to a small,
secluded room which she allowed no one else to

